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ARTICLE II. 



THIRTEEN INEDITED LETTERS 
FROM SIR WILLIAM JONES 

TO MR. (Afterwards SIR) CHARLES WILKINS. 

Communicated by Fuzed ward Hall, D.C.L. 



Presented to the Society October 21st, 1810. 



The venerated memory of Sir William Jones must abundantly 
suffice to justify the publication of the following letters ; and I 
have only to say, by way of introducing them, that I am in- 
debted, for the favour of being allowed to make them public, to 
Charles H. Moore, Esq., who possesses the originals. 



I. 

Saturday Noon [1785?]. 

My dear Sir, . 

Goverdhen Caul Pendit has just brought a certificate of his 
qualifications, to which I see the respectable signature of Gdshy- 
ndfh, your Pendit : if I give my voice in favour of Goverdhen, it 
will be owing to the testimonial of the good man, who brought me 
three daisies at Benares, and of whose learning, since you employ 
him, I can have no doubt. We have proposed that the candidate 
shall be examined by some learned Pendits. Will Cashynath be 
one of the number, and give his opinion fairly without being bi- 
assed by his good-nature? I shall be much obliged to you, if you 
will sound him, and discover his real opinion of the man. It is of 
the utmost importance, that the stream of Hindu law should be 
pure ; for we are entirely at the devotion of the native lawyers, 
through our ignorance of Shanscrit. 

I am going to the gardens till Monday; and earnestly hope, 
that, while you stay in India, you will give as much of your com- 
pany, as you can spare, to, 

my dear Sir, 

your faithful and 

obed' serv 1 , 

W. Jones. 
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II. 

CoUBT HOUSE. 

6 Jan. 1784. 
Dear Sir, 

I trouble you with a proof of my Hymn to Camdew, and ear- 
nestly request you to send it back with the freest corrections, that 
you may not receive the fair copy, which I will have the pleasure 
to send you, in an imperfect state. My conjecture about the an- 
cient people of ffetruria may be new and whimsical ; but it is 
confirmed by some of the Hetruscan antiquities, and may lead to 
further discoveries. 

If you have another copy of the beautiful Gazal of Hafiz, with 
which you so elegantly flattered me, I shall be much obliged to 
you for it ; and am, dear Sir, 

your faithful humble serv', 

W. Jones. 

To Chas. Wilkins, Esqr. 



III. 

7 Jan. 1784. 
Dear Sir, 

Many thanks for your kind letter and remarks, which will be of 
great use. Gopieng I will certainly correct, and Affection, if the 
measure will allow me. 

For Dipuc I have no authority (besides Mr. Johnson's Pundit) 
except the word in Persian letters, tjLoO), which I saw on some 
Hindu drawings : it is said to signify ardent desire, and to be the 
name of the lost musical mode. — Give me leave to remind you of 
the Gazal of Hafiz, and believe me, dear Sir, 

most cordially yours, 

W. Jones. 



IV. 

Gardens near Allipore. 
24 April, 1784. 
My dear Sir, 

You have been long enough at Benares to be completely settled 
among the venerable scholars and philosophers of that ancient 
city, and are making, no doubt, considerable advances every day 
in the untrodden paths of Hindu learning. If envy can exist with 
an anxious wish of all possible entertainment and reputation to the 
person envied, I am not free from that passion, when I think of the 
infinite pleasure which you must receive from a subject so new and 
interesting. Happy should I be to follow you in the same track ; 
but life is too short and my necessary business too long for me to 
think at my age of acquiring a new language, when those which I 
have already learned contain such a mine of curious and agreeable 
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information. All my hopes therefore (as the Persian translations 
from the Shanscrit are so defective) of being acquainted with the 
poetry, philosophy, and arts of the Hindus, are grounded on the 
expectation of living to see the fruits of your learned labours. A 
version of the Jog Bashest was brought to me the other day, in 
which I discovered much of the Platonick metaphysicks and 
morality ; nor can I help believing, that Plato drew many of his 
notions (through Egypt, where he resided some time) from the 
sages of Hindustan. My present pursuit is the Indian system of 
musick, which is comprised, I am told, in a book called Sengheit 
Derpen, or The Mirror of Melody ; and that book, they say, is 
not ill translated into Persian. A little tract, called the Prosody 
of Musick, enabled me yesterday to discover, that the Hindu scale 
saragamapadany consists of two tetrachords exactly equal, and 
differing only in the sixth and seventh notes from our major mode, 
or, as it is called, the sharp key. 1 find, also, that the Indians 
have not only semitones, but even an enharmonick kind, or thirds 
and quarters of notes. Any hints on this subject will be particu- 
larly acceptable to me. — Your account of the Seics was read to our 
society, who expressed themselves highly obliged to you for your 
attention, and much pleased with the paper. Our 'meetings are 
well-attended, and the several accounts of Tibet and Cochinchina, 
which we have received from Mr. Turner and Mr. Chapman, have 
given us entertainment and instruction. Sir R. Chambers has 
brought some valuable materials from Benares, but has at presen'. 
neither health nor spirits to put them in order. The meaning of 
the word Sengeit c^^*" has been the subject of debate between 
us : a Pundit here tells me that ^*« means '- r >y> and o-*^ means 
\+*J: so that it may be translated melody, or a sweet succession of 
notes. Sir Robert thinks, that it means any musick expressed by 
written notes. How do you decide ? — I am not> wholly without 
hope of being able to reach Benares in the autumn : I shall have 
but three months for my excursion, but will certainly go up the 
river as high as I am able. I beg you to believe, that I shall be 
very happy to meet you at the seat of Indian learning, and am, 
with very sincere regard, 

My dear Sir, 

Your faithful and 

obed 1 serv 1 , 

W. Jones. 

V. 

1 March, 1785. 
Court house. 
Dear Sir, 

I have just received from Benares a S'hanscrit book, which 
puzzled me at first, and will, I hope, continue to puzzle, till it en- 
lightens, me. On the back of the case it is called d)J^*S [> c^*jjj, 
but, in the inside, ot UTR? *TjT SffH, which, I suppose, is the Dherm 
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Shdstr Menu Smrety. A version of this curious work is promised, 
and, when it comes, I will set about learning the original, if I can 
procure assistance from a good Pendit. The 4 shldcs I mentioned 
are in the Ninth Section, which is the last but one of the Second 
Chapter of the Bh&gwat. You would much oblige me, if you 
could have those 4 shlocs copied, as I wish to have them engraved ; 
and I will desire Cdshyndfh, at some leisure hour, to read them : 
they contain the purest Theology and, I think, sound Philosophy. 
The powerful Surye, whom I worship only that he may do me no 
harm, confines me to my house, as long as- he appears in the 
heavens: you will therefore always find me at dinner, and the 
oftener you favour me with your company, the more pleasure you 
will give to, 

My dear Sir, 

Your very faithful serv', 

W. Jones. 



VI. 



In Court, 

14 April, 1785. 
£ after One o'clock. 



My dear Sir, 

I send you my Hymn to m^ujm (whose name I spell by mem- 
ory) and request you to supply me with some more of his names 
&c, that I may insert them in another stanza. 

The subject is the sublimest that the human mind can conceive ; 
but my feeble Muse cannot do justice to it. How I lament my 
inability to read the two Purans of the Egg and the Lotos ! The 
doctrine is that of Parmenides and Plato, whom our Berkley fol- 
lows, and I am strongly inclined to consider their philosophy as the 
only means of removing the difficulties which attend the common 
opinions concerning the Material world. I have taken many ideas, 
you will see, from the comment on the sRJ-g^, cited by Halhed, 
and have borrowed some from Ramsay's Cyrus. 

I have been endeavouring to prepare a paper for this evening 
On the Elephantiasis, but my business will, I fear, prevent the 
completion of it. Harrington tells me you have finished your in- 
terpretation of the Inscription. Can you, without inconvenience, 
favour us with it to-night ? 

As this will probably reach you at your dinner, pray do not 
trouble yourself to answer it, if you intend us the pleasure of your 
company in the evening. 

I am, dear Sir, 

with great regard, 

your faithful 

and obed 1 serv', 

W. Jones. 

VOL. X. 18 
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VII. 

11 May, 17.85. 
My dear Sir, 

Narayena waits on you ; and Indra requests, that (when you 
have leisure from your Inquiry at Chitpur and your studies at 
home) you will supply his humble votary with his most poetical 
names, his parentage, attributes, and attendants. The first stanza 
of the Ode to Him is on the opposite page. I am 
dear Sir, 

your faithful friend 

and serv', 
W. Jones. 

But ah ! what glories from the zenith break ? 

What lucid forms yon jasper vault emblaze ? 
Like living suns their airy course they take : 

Fall back, ye nations, and enraptured gaze ! 
Mazy dances briskly knitting, 

Now they meet, and now retire, 
Round their Prince, in splendor sitting, 

Weaving veils of heav'nly Are : 
High on a milk-white Elephant he rides, 
Whose agate hoof the buxom air divides. 



VIII. 

Court House, 
6 June, 1785. 
My dear Sir, 

You will much oblige me, and greatly benefit the publick, if you 
will inform me, either from your own knowledge, or by the help 
of your Pandit, " whether the crime of perjury be expiable by any 
"religious acts or atonements, and what kind of oath, if any, is 
" held so solemn, that no expiation or absolution will atone for a 
"wilful violation of it." The beginning of the 8th chapter of 
Men66 has some rules on the form of Oaths. Favour us, when you 
are able, with your company at dinner, and believe me 

your faithful friend, 

W. Jones. 



IX. 

A thousand thanks, my dear Sir, for the epithets, which I will 
weave into a stanza : this is quite in the manner of the very ancient 
Orphick Hymns to the same Deities. 

The Pandu Brothers and the fair Crishny wait your pleasure. 
I wish to correct the spelling of the proper names, and to know 
how Amrut or Amurt is written in Deva nagry. 
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Will you meet Mr. Evelyn to-day, or Amein the Persian Hero 
to-morrow, or both ? At all times your company will give infinite 
pleasure to, 

My dear Si,r 

your ever faithful friend, 
In Couet, W. Jones. 

26 July. 

X. 

Ckishn-nagae, 
17 Sept. 1785. 

1 am wholly unable, my dear Sir, to express my sense of your 
kind attentions to me. Your sides on Interest by the Hindu Law 
are a treasure to me. I will give you wAeeMnterest for them 
(though I cannot distinctly collect from the sl6c that it is legal) by 
assuring you, that, as long as time revolves, I shall own my obli- 
gation to you. How I wish that the government of this country 
was in my hands for a few months : if I could not make you Raja 
of Benares, I would at least make you prefer Asia to Europe some 
years longer, in spight of Pitt and the devil. — My situation here 
completely answers my chief object, which was that of retirement • 
for, at Calcutta, my mornings are never my own, and I cannot 
study at night without endangering my health. The Brahmens 
are dispersed ; for they, too, have a long vacation ; some are gone 
to the Rany Bhawany, others to other votaries of Durga, from 
whom they receive presents at this season: but I have found a 
pleasant old man of the medical cast, who teaches me all he knows 
of the Grammar; and I hope to read the Hit Upades, or some 
other story-book, with him. My great object is the Dherme 
'Sastra, to which I shall arrive by degrees. Your time is too 
precious, and you spend it too nobly in your own studies, for me 
to think of engaging much of it, except on extraordinary occasions. 
I am anxious to settle the form of taking the Evidence of Hindus, 
so as to make their perjury inexpiable. I would then have a plate 
(similar to the Muslim form) engraved in Sanscrit, in Bengaiy, and 
in Hindy, all in the best nagry letters. In the meantime, pray 
tell Mohhammed Ghauth, that, if he will call on Mr. Chambers, he 
will receive some money, and that I will pay him his wages regu- 
larly when I come myself. I wish him to set about the Inscription 
from Gaia, which you so wonderfully decyphered : it will make a 
fine plate for our Transactions, and should be large enough for 
such a Quarto as Bryant's Mythology. 

Have the kindness to request Gladwin to print another copy of 
the Form of Oaths, and I thank you heartily for your offer to chuse 
the paper. • I relied too much on the eyes of my Musliman friends : 

in the first line, (the sixth word) Ghauth has made it kii ^j' instead 

of .S, the Intensive Augment: in the other words it is right. In 
the 2d line he writes ^ijl\C^S> instead of \JiS5JI !lX0 with two Alifs; 
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but the worst error of all is in the Confirmatory Arabick Oath 

*J'-aJi>l and jods, in the 2d person, instead of x" M and sj&i in the 
first person. All these a touch with his tool can alter. Should 
your accurate eye discover any errors in the Persian or Hindy, 
pray let him correct them. I dare say Gladwin will be so good 
as to let you see different specimens of paper. I (wish if you must 
go) to inherit your writer of Sanscrit, and, if Gds'indfh would 
either go with me, to Chittigam, or go first to Casy and return 
to me, I would make it worth his while, and would do all the 
good in my power to him and his family. My Pendit must be 
j5 ic'+ft r)|>=»>-^J o'^*% J^"^^ — ^od gi ye y ou health and a 
happy passage through this vale of pleasures and pains. 

I am your ever 

faithful and affect e , 

W. Jones. 



XL 

Crishna-nagar : 
6 Oct. 1181. 
Give me leave, my dear Sir, to congratulate you on your mar- 
riage, and to inquire concerning your health and your literary la- 
bours. Your Gita has given me delight, and the Episode of the 
Amrita I got by heart : but they only make me long for the rest 
of the Mahabharat, and for your Dictionary. You are the first 
European who ever understood Sanscrit, and will, possibly, be the 
last. I go on pleasantly, have read an excellent grammar, and 
translate all I meet with. I am never idle in this cottage ; and I 
send you some proofs of this assertion. I shall be very angry with 
Elmsly, if he neglect to send me all your publications. Lady 
Jones desires to be kindly remembered, 
and I beg you to believe me, 

dear Sir, 

your much obliged 

and affect serv', 

W. Jones. 
Charles Wilkins, Esq. 



XII. 

Aarif-nagar. 
21 Febr. 1789. 
I devoured, my dear Sir, your Bhagavad- Gitd, and have made 
as hearty a meal of your Mitdpad'esa, for which I thank you most 
sincerely. The ships of this season will carry home seven hundred 
copies of our first volume of Transactions ; and the second will be 
ready, I hope, next year : but unless the impression should be sold 
in London, Harington & Morris, (who print the book at their 
hazard) will be losers, and we must dissolve the Society. You 
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have already done us capital service, and will continue to serve us 
by spreading over Europe your discoveries in Indian literature. 
You have the honour of being the first European in the world, and 
the only man, probably, that ever saw Europe, who possessed a 
knowledge of Sanscrit. I shall follow you as the star Hdhini fol- 
lows Chandra; and the only part of Hindu literature which I re- 
quest you to leave in my possession, is the Dherma Sdstra, espe- 
cially Menu, of whose work I mean to publish a translation. The 
Vedds, Upavbda's, V'edangas, Pur ana's, and Dars'ana Sdstra, 
are all your own. I annex an Ode to the Goddess of Prosperity : 
may she favour you and yours ! I add two 'Sldcd's of my own ; a 
version of SddPs fable on Modesty : I have composed other Sldcd's, 
which the Pundits do me the favour to repeat and teach their chil- 
dren. My own health, by God's blessing, is firm : I wish I could 
say the same of Lady Jones's ; but she is now pretty well, and 
desires her best remembrance to you. I applaud your Pythago- 
rean abstinence from politicks, as they are called : they are in truth 
the narrow selfish squabbles of interested factions. I have been 
half choked with business, and, having but a few hours of leisure 
at the Gardens, must conclude with assuring you that I am, 

dear Sir, 

your faithful friend 

and servant, 

W; Jones. 

XIII. 

Calcutta, 14 Jan. 1793. 
My dear Sir, 

I am so busy at this season, that I have only time to request 
your acceptance of a little Sanscrit poem, which Morris has printed, 
and which you are the only man in Europe who can read and un- 
derstand. Lady Jones presents you with her best remembrance : 
she talks of going to Europe this time twelvemonth, and I hope to 
follow her in two or three years. 
I am, my dear Sir, 

with constant regard, 

your ever faithful 

friend and serv', 

"W. Jones. 



